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f N her biographical sketch of her father,
I lira. Lillian Plko Roomo of Washington

gives a short history or tho career 01 ani. Interesting personality. General Pike's
poems have been collected and published

reoently by Mr. Allsopp cf Llttlo Rock. Af-

ter tho title page thU sentence, written by
'Albert Pike, appears: "When I um dead

I wish my monument to be bullded nly In

the hearts and memories of my brethren
of tho Ancient and Accepted ScottUh Kite."

General Pike was born In

traveled through tho Southwest, made his
home In Arkansas, then In Memphis. Tonn..
and finally la Washington, where he uied.
His name and his fama havo been ro Ions
Identified with the State of Arkansas that
ho is usually called an Arkansas man. Ho

fwon his first recognition In that State, and
nho claims him for her own. Writing of
fcia work, an Arkansas lady has said: "Ills
Same must necessarily stand at tho head

'cf, the list of Arkanras authors, for it was
In thU State he composed nearly, if not

it of his famous poems, and it was of
tho Eat he loved so well he wrote and
fcqae with, exceeding bvveatnecs."

Albert Pike was born in Boston, Mass.,
ba' December , 160J. writes his daughter
'In ixr sketch. IB father filed when he was
"but a child! his mother was a woman of
line character, though somewhat austere in
hep Ideas of training. Tho History of Es-fce- x

County. Massachusetts, has this to say
Cf his ancestors:

"The Pikes, from tho first settlement of
the town of Newbury, to which they came
pioneers with Parker and his followers In
1623. havo been noted for intelligence, lib-

erality of opinions and Independence of ac-

tion. Wo should expoct to find the descend-
ants of such men, what we have found
them, energetic, not nppallcd at difficul-
ties, determined for what was right In their
minds, "tad brave In defense of their senti-
ments. Such was Nicholas Pike, the friend
of George Washington, and tho planter of
the liberty tree In front of his residence in
1775, the branches of which arch State
street to this day. Such was General Zeb- -

Banner.
(Published by special request.)
URX. that banner, for 'tis weary;

. Round its staff 'tis drooping dreary;
H Furl It. fold It. It Is best:
I For there's not a man to wave It.

And thero'3 not a sword to save It,
And there's not ono left to lave It,
In the blood which heroes gave It;
And Its foes now scorn and brave it:

Furl It, hide It let It rest!

'And tho valiant hosts are scattered
Take that banner down: 'tis tattered;
Broken Is Its staff and shattered;

Over whom it floated high.
Oh! 'tis hard for us to fold It:
Hard to think there's none to hold It:
Hard that those who once unrolled It

Naw must furl It with a sigh.

Furl that tanner! furl It sadly!
Once ten thousands hailed It gladly.
And tea thousands wildly, madly.

Swore It should forever wave;
gwor that foeman's sword should never
Seaxa Ilk theirs entwined dissever,
TU1 tiat flay should float forever

O'er their freedom or their grave!

Furl ltf for the hands that grasped it
'And tho hearts that fondly clasped it.

Cold and dead are lying low;
'And that banner It Is traUing!
Sdile around It sounds the walling

OMts people la ther woe.

Tor. though conquered, they adore it!
Love the cold, dead hands that bore It!
"Weep lor these who felt beforo It
pardon those who trailed and tore It!
But. oh, wildly they deploro It,

los who furl and fold It so.

JTuxJ that banncrl True, tls gory,
Set 'tis wreathed tround with glory.
And 'twill live la song and Etory.

Though la folds are ln the dust;
For its fam on brightest pages.
Penned by poets and by sages,
BhaU go eoiiailns dowa tha aces.

Furl IU folds though now wo must-Fu- rl

that tanner, softly, slowly!
Treat It gently. It Is holy;

For It droops above the dead.
Touch It not, unfold It never.
Let It droop there, furled forever. 1

Fcr la people's hones are dead I

LITTEE
brightening- fl&Us cf ether

of the 6un, refulgent Snmmer
comes

rlde of rouib.- - and felt through Na-
ture's depth.:

Bs-ecm- attended by the sultry hour,
breeies, on his way.

Thomas, "Seasons."

The production of souls Is tha secret of
Unfathomable depth. Victor Hugo.

ph. father's gone to maxkettown. he was up be-

fore the day,
land Jaznle'a after robins, and the man Is making

bay
'And whlstlirr down the hollow goes the boy that

minds the mill,
iWblle mother from the kitchen door Is calling

with a will.
Tolly! Polly! The cows are ln the com! Oh.

whero'a Polly?" R. W-- Glider.

O Love, what hours were thine and mine.
ln lands of palm and southern pine:

la lands of palm, and oranRe-blosso-

Of olive, aloe, and maize, and vine.
Tcnnjson.

Hut noble souls, through dust and heat.
Rise from disaster and defeat
Th stronger. 'Longfellow.

Heal not the eight: a summer lodge amid the
wild is mine

Ti shadowed by the tulip-tre- 'tis mantled by
th vine. Brjan.

And let him b sure to leave other men
their turns to speak. Bacon.

The jJn la the mother of legends.
Under the greenwood tree
Who loves to lie with me.
And tune his merry note
Unto the sweet b!nr throat.

Dome hither, come hither, come hither:
h'o enemy ntr shall ho see.

Bat winter and rough weather.
As You Like It.

I there a tongu like Delia's o'er her cup.
That runs for ages without wlndlnx up;

Young.

poes the road wind up-hi- ll all the way 7

Tea. to the very end.
Will tha day's Journey take the whole long day?

From mora to night, my frlerd.
Christina ItosscuL.

Ho mouths a sentence as curs mouth a
bone. Churchill.

Is there not some chosen curse,
cm hidden thunder In the stores of heaven.

Red with uncommon wrath, to blast the man
.Tlko owes his greatness to his Country's ruin?

Addison. 'Cato."
OB. colder than the wind that freezes

FanU, that but now ln sunshine play'd.
2 that congeallnr pang which aelzes

Th trusting" bosom, when betrayd.
Moore. "Lalla Rookh."

Btylet stle; why. all writers will tell
you that It Is the very thing which can
least of all be ch&nged. A man's stjle Is
dearly as much a Xart pf him as his physl-ngnom- y,

his figur. th throbbing of his
- ?;

ulon Montgomery Pike, who explored the
ltocky Mountains, gave name to Pike s
Peak, and died In battlo in tho war of 1S12.

Such is tho r. Albert l'iko, ono
of tho heroes of liuena Vista, of whom
General Taylor made honorable mention."

Albert Pike's father removed to
Mas."., when he was about 4

jears of age. and ho was reared there. Ill
father, he once said to a friend, "was ;i
Journejman shoemaker, who worked hard,
paid his taxes, and gave nil his children
the bcrefit of an education."

Young I'ike had to work hard for his ed-
ucation. At IS. in 1S2Z. ho passed in tri-
umph a rigid examination and was ad-
mitted to Harvard College. Not being ablo
to pay tho expenses of a residence In Cam-
bridge, however, he soon after became an
assistant teacher In tho grammar bcliool
at Newburj-port- , and, at the end of a jcar.
Its pilncipal. He continued to teach until
IS3I, all the time a diligent student.

Of his determination to come Wost his
daughter wrlts: "Although he .lever in
later years referred to it with any expres-
sion of bitterness, he lived constantly in
tin atmosphero of restraint when a boy;
for he was a thinker, a student, and a poet;
large-minde- d, high-strun- g, sensitive, chiv-
alrous, munificent, communicative with
those he loved, but reserved to strangers
and uncongenial persons; ambitious and
conscious of his powers, yet dlflldeat and
modest; easily depressed by unkind words
and sneers, but steadfast in his determina-
tion to do something, to be a power In
tho world. Thrown with rigid Puritans
who had little toleration for sentiment and
scorned poetry as 'flowery talk.' as they
called everj thing Imaginative and ideal.
It is not to be wondered at that he longed
to breathe a freer air. to lead a w Ider life."

Journey to the Wot.
"He went first to Niagara and then

through Cleveland, Cincinnati, Nashville,
and Paducah, much of the way on foot, to
St. Louis." sajs Mr. ltufus Griswold In
his sketch Of Albert Pike. "Ho left that
city In August with a company of forty
persons, among whom were two men
beside himself from for Mex-
ico: and after much fatigue and prlva.ion.
arrived at Santa Pe, November IS, 1SC1.

Hero he remained nearly a year, passing a

How Do I Love Thee?
HOW do I love thee? Let me count the

ways;
I love thee to the depth and breadth and

height
My Foul can reach when feeling out of

sight
For the ends of Being ard ideal Grace.
I lovo thee to the level of each day's
Most quiet need, by sun and candlelight.
I love thee freely, as men strive for Right.

I lovo thee purely, as they turn from praise.
I love thee with the passion put to use
In my old griefs, and with my childhood's

Talth.
I love thee with a love I seem to lose.
With my first saints I lovo thee with the

breath.
Smiles, tears, of all my life and. If God

choose,
I shall love the better after death.

Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

Cherry Ripe.
There Is a garden In her face.

Where roses and white lilies blow;
A heavenly paradise Is that place.

Wherein all pleasant fruits do grow:
Thero cherries grow that none may buy.

Till cherry-rip- e themselves do cry.

These cherries fairly do inclose
Or Orient pearl a double row.

Which, when her lovely laughter shows.
They look like rosebuds filled with snow.

Yet them no peer nor prince may buy.
Till cherry-rip- e themselves do cry.

Her eyes like angels' watch them still;
Her brows like bended bows do stand.

Threat'nlng with piercing frowns to kill
All that approach with cje or hand

Thee cherries to come nigh.
Till cherry-rip- e themselves do cry.

Richard Alison.

Old Daniel Gray.
If I shall ever win the home in heaven

For whoso Bwcet rest I humbly pray.
In the great company of the forgiven,

I shall be sure to find old Daniel Gray.
Old Daniel Gray was not a man who lifted

On ready words his weight of gratitude.

pulses ln short, as any part of his being
which Is at least subjected to tho action of
the will. Fenelon.
Shine out. fair sin. till I have bourtt a glass.
Ttat I may see my shadow as I pain.

Richard IIL
Mirth cannot move a soul In agony.

Love's Labor Lost.
He that climbs the tall tree hns won right to tie

fruit.
lit thit leaps the wide gulf should prcvn'.l In hieult. Scott.

Let him go abroad to a distant country:
let him go to some place where ho Is not
known. Don't let him go to the devil,
where he Is known. Samuel Johnson.

Up! up! my friend, and quit vour books:
Or eurely you'll grow double;

Up! up! rny friend, and clear jour looks;
Why all this toil and trouble'

Wordsworth.

Superstition Is related to this life, re-
ligion to the next, superstition Is allied to
fatality, religion to virtue; it Is by the vi-
vacity of earthly Oeslres that wo become
superstitious; it is. on the contrary, by the
sacrifice of these desires that we become re-
ligious. Madame ue Stacl.

When stars are In the quiet skies.
Then most I pine for thee:

Bend on me then thy lender ejes.
As stars lock en tho sea.

Bulw

I fan call spirits from the vasty deep.
Why, o can I. or so can any man:
But will they come when jou d call for thtm?

Henry, IV.

Hell Is more bearable than nothingness.
Bailey.

Speak cently! 'tis a little tl.lng.
Dropn'd ln Ue hein's deep well:

The good, the Joy. that It may bring
KUmity shall tell.

5. W. Langford.

Strengthen mo by sympathizing with my
strength, not my weakness. Amos Bronson
Alcott.

Snail griefs CnJ tongues; full casques nre ever
found

To give, if any. jet but little soand.
Deco waters nolselc-- s are; ard tVs we know.
That chiding streams betray tniall depth below.

Herrlck.

Builders, raise the celling high.
Rale the dome into the yky.

Hear tho wedding song!
For the happy rroom Is near.
Tall as Mars, and statelier.

Rear the wedding song! Sapr-ho-

Ah, nothing comes to us too soon but sorrow.
Bailey.

I am not now In fortune's power:
He tiat is down can fall no lower.

Butler.

There is na workenan
That can bothe wel and hactlli.
Tills mutt be done at leisure parfallly.

Chaucer.

People seldom improve when they have no
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part of the time as a clerk in a store, and
tho residue In selllrg merchandise thrD-uh-o-

tl-- country. Near the close of 1K2 l.o

left Taos with a trapping party: traveled
around tho sources of Red River to he
headwaters of tho Brazos: separated from
the company with four others and came
Into Arkansas, traveling the last ' miles
on foot, and reaching Tort Smith in No-

vember, 'without n rag of clothing, a dol-

lar In money, or knowing a person In 'he
Territory. "

"lie taught school near Van Burcn. and
wrote articles for the local papers and a
terlcs of articles on the political topics of
the day. under tho nom de plume of Ca-c- a,

which were published in the Little Rock
Advocate, the organ of the Whig party."
writes his daughter. "These attracted much
attention by their admirable literary btjle.
their pungent nnd crigrammntla tone and
classical lore, nnd nbove all. the originality
and virility that breithed in every line.
Colonel Crittenden, the most prominent
Whig in the State, came to see him. and
was as much attracted by his personality
as by his writing, and caused him to be
offered the position of associate editor of
tho Advocate He accepted it. and moved
to Little Rock. In that Southern town ho
found the atmosphere he needed; ho was
love! and admired, his talents were appre-
ciated, he was encouraged to put forth nil
his powers; thero he found fortune and
fame.

"The Territorial Legislature was in ees-sl-

when he reached Llttlo Rock, which
was In October, 1S3.1. and a few days after
he was elected assistant secretary of the
Council, and served as such until the end
of the session, making, as he said, many
acquaintances and some life-lon- g friends;
at the same time working In the Advocate
office, learning to set tjpe. and editing, and
at intervals reading the first volume of
Blackstone. until October. 131. That winter,
when he had read only the first volume.
Thomas J. Lacy of the Territorial Superior
Court gave him a license to practice law."

October 10, 1S31. he was married to MIs
Mary Ann Hamilton, at the residence of
her guardian. Colonel Terence Farrelly,
near the Post of Arkansas. Soon after-
ward he erected a handsome dwelling In

--4

SELECTIONS
And was not called among the gifted

In the prayer-meetin- g of his neighborhood.

Ho had a few words and
phrases.

Linked ln with sacred texts and Sunday
rhymes.

And I suppose that in his prayers and
graces

I've heard them at least a thousand
times.

I see him now his form, his face, his mo-

tions.
His homespun habit and his silver hair.

And hear the language of his trite devo-

tions
Rising behind the straight-backe- d kitchen

chair.

I can remember how the sentence sounded
"Help us, O Lord, to pray and not to

faint!"
lAnd how the "conquering and to conquer"

rounded
The loftier aspirations of the saint-H-e

had some notions that did not Improve
him;

He never kissed his children so they say.
And finest scenes and fairest flowers would

move him
Less than a horseshoe ricked up on hl3

way.

He had a hearty hatred of oppression.
And righteous word for tin of any kind;

Alas, that the transgressor and transgres-
sion

Were linked together in his honest mind.

He could ee naught but vanity In beauty.
And naught but weakness ln a fond

carets.
And pitied men whose views of Christian

duty
Allowed Indulgence In such foolishness.

Yet. there were love and tenderness within
him.

And I am told that when his Charley
died.

Nor nature's needs nor gentle words could
win him

From his fond v iglls at the sleeper's side.

And when they came to bury little Charley,
They found fresh dewdrops In his hair;

And on his breast a rosebud gathered early.
And guessed, but did not know, who put

It there.

other model than themselves to copy after.
Goldsmith.

I am not now In fortune's power:
He that Is down can foil no lower.

Butler.

There Is na workeman
That can bothe workeu wel and hastllle.
This must te done at leisure parfallly.

Chaucer.

When a mm has no good reason for do-
ing a thing, ho has one good reason forletting it alone. Walter Scott.

LITTLE GIFFIX.
To the Hdltor of The Republic.
I HAVE y read a request from "Con-
stant Reader" that you publish an old
poem called "Little Grifiln of Tennessee,"
I Inclose n poem "Little Gltlln." nnd think
It must be the poem desired. I found it in
a book called "Southern Selections."

ALETHEA RIXGO.
Klrksvlllc. Mo.

Out of the focal and foremot fire!
Out of the hospital walls, as dire!
Smitten of grapeshot and gangrene;
Eighteenth battle, and he. sixteen
Spectre! such as ou seldom see
Little Glllin of Tennessee!

"Take him and welcome!" the surgeons
said-Li- ttle

the doctor can help the dead!
So we took him! and brought him where
The balm was sweet in the summer air;
And we laid him down on a wholesome

bed-U- tter

Lazarus, heel to head!

And we watched the war with bated
breath;

Skeleton boy against skeleton death.
Months of torture, how many such.
Weary weeks of the stick and crutch;
And still a glint of steel-blu- e eyo
Told of a spirit that wouldn't die!

And didn't nay, more! in death's despite.
The crippled skeleton "learned to write!"
"Dear Mother," at first, of course and

then,
"Dear Captain": Inquiring about the men.
Captain's answer: "Of eighty and five,
"Gltlln and I are left pllvc."

Word of gloom from the war one day;
Johnston pressed at the front, they say.
Little Gltlln was up and away!
A tear his first as he bade good-b- y.

Dimmed the glint of his steel-blu- e cje.
"I'll write, if s.parcd!" there was news of

the fiJht.
But none of Gltlln! He did not write!

I sometimes fancy that were I king
Of the princely knights of the golden

rirg.
With the song of the minstrel in mine

ear.
And the tender legend that trembles here,
I'd give the best on h!s bended knee,
Tho whitest soul of my chivalry
For Little Glffln of Tennessee!

F. O. TIcknor.

Little Rock, In which he and his family
lived until after the close of the Civil War.

Publication of l'ocmi.
In 1S31 he published "Hymns to the
Gods," which were republished, with ad-

ditions, in Blackwood's Magazine for June.
1629. Professor Wlllson (Christopher North)
appended to them n very complimentary
notice. In 1634 he published "Prose Sketches
and Poems": "Ariel" appeared In 1S33 or 3G;

In 1526 the "Ode to tho Mocking Bird" was
published, and this was republished In
Blackwood's ln March, 1S10. From time to
time poems appeared In various publica-
tions and were always wnrmly welcomed.
In 1S General Pike printed a collection of
l.Is poems for distribution among his
friends under the title of "Nugae."

In 1533 he bought the Advocate, and edit-

ed It for two years. He then sold it and be-

gan an actlvo practice of law. ln which ho
was mast successful. It was in ISO that he
was elected attorney of the Real
Bank, and ln 1812. one of the trustees, hold-
ing tho two offices ln succession for tome
twelvo years, ono year of which he was In
the military service, of the United StateB,
commanding a detnehment of troops un-

der Colonel Archibald Yell. He was Cap-

tain of cavalry in 1SIJ. and served with
distinction, receiving special mention from
General Taylor. Here he met Major Rob-

ert E. Lee. with whom ho corresponded for
awhile after the Mexican War.

It was not long after this thit. by the
publication of an article criticising the ac-

tion of a certain Arkansas regiment at tho
battle of ltucni Vista, Pike found himself
challenged to flsht a duel by John Sclden
Roane. Lieutenant Colonel of the regiment.
They met on the field, and, after firing sev-
eral times, the seconds Intervened, and tho
matter was amicably adjusted, greatly to
the relief of the friends of both parties.

General Pike's daughter writes that he
was admitted to the bar of the Sjpreme
Court of the United States in ISO. where
later a high eulogy was pronounced upon
him by Daniel Webster. Abraham Lincoln
and Hannibal Hamlin were admitted to
the bar of that court at the time of the
admission of Albert Pike. He practiced
before that court with distinction until the
beginning of the war between the States

FROM THE BEST OF ACCEPTED LITERATURE. OO
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Honest and faithful, consistent ln his call-
ing.

Strictly attendant on the means of grace.
Instant In prayer, and fearful most falling.

Old Daniel Gray was always ln his place.

A practical old man and yet a dreamer.
He thought, ln some strange, unlooked-fo- r

way.
His mighty rriend In heaven, the Great

Redeemer,
Would honor him with wealth some

golden day.

This dream ho carried In a hopeful spirit.
Until in death his patient eje grew dim.

And his Redeemer called him to Inherit
The heaven of wealth long gathered up

for him.

So If I ever win the home ln heaven,
For whose sweet rest I humbly hope and

pray.
In the great company of the forgiven,

I shall be sure to find old Daniel Gray.
--J. G. Holland.

Our Childhood.
"Tis sad jet sweet to listen to the south-wind- 's

gentle swell.
And think we hear the music our childhood

knew so well;
To gaze out on the even, and the boundless

fields of air,
And feel again our boj hood's wish to roam

like angels there.

There are many dreams of gladness that
cling around the past.

And from the tomb of feeling eld thoughts
come thronging fast;

The forms we loved so dearly in the happy
days now cone.

The beautiful and lovely, so fair to look
upon.

Those bright and gentle maidens, who
seemed so formed for bliss.

Too glorious and too heavenly for such a
world as this

Whose dark, soft eyes seemed swimming In
a sea of liquid light.

And whose locks of gold were streaming
o'er brows so sunny bright;

Whose smiles were like the sunshine In the
springtime of the yea- r-

REQUESTS FOR POEMS.
To the Editor of The Republic.
WILL you please publish tho poem entitled
"She Kissed Me," written to an American
girl by an army ofllcer whoso name we
do net know? Tour Famous Poems and Lit-
tle Classics are much enjoyed.

TEX OLD SUBSCRIBERS.
St. Louis.

To the Editor of The Republic.
There Is a little poem I would like you

to print for the benefit of your readers. I
can only recall a few lines:

Write to me very often.
rite to me v ery soon.

LpUers- to me are dearer
Than loveliest (lowers ln June.

Respectfully, one of your readers.
MRS. H.

Macon, Mo.

Will jou please publish in jour Sunday's
Issue the old songs "Barbara Allen" and
"Paul Vane." the companion to "Lorcna"?
I would like alto the complete quotation
and author of the following verse:

"He's no sapling chance sown by the
fountain."
Used by Senator Gcorgo G. Vest fn nis
speech nominating Richard V. Bland, at
the Chicago convention.

LInncus. Mo. A. D. PHILLIPS.

Will you publish the poem. "We Will Sleet
Upon the Level and Part Upon the
Square"?

Where can I find In print the oration de-

livered bj-- W. H. Majo at the funeral of
George Frank Gaulej-- ? The remains were
shipped east and accompanied by W. II.
Ma jo, who delivered the oration at Uio
place or town of Interment.

Bell Cltj--, Mo. W. L. McCRAY.

I am a regular reader of the Dally Re-
public, and It Is my favorite of all the
great dallies. I am greatly interested in
the famous-poe- page of the Sundaj- - edi-

tion. Will j on please tell me what author
It was thar "Ik Marvel" spoko of as doing
him so much good ln his preface to "Dream
Lifer G. T.

Iola, Kas.

To the Editor of The Republic.
One of the teachers ln the cltj-- schools

some years ago published a poem, I believe
the title was "Marj and Martha." The
last line of each stanza ends. I believe,
with the words: "A Mary ln the house of
God: a Martha In her own." It attracted
a great deal of attention at the time
locallj- - and was extensively printed by the
rapers ln the country. Will jou kindly ask
the readers of The Republic to send it to
you and reprint it in the Sunday paper.

EDNA WALLACE.
1703 avenue. St. Louis.

REQUEST FOR ADDRESS.
IF the address of Major J. McKlnstry, who
was United States Provost Marshal of St.
Louis during the Civil War, is known
will Information please bs for

and won many cases, ircludlng some for
the Creek Indians, some for the Choctaws
and a few for the Chcrokees.

In 1317 Albert I'ike threw out tho first
suggestion of a Pacific railroad, which
should be the Southern Pacific. He says in
his autobiography: "Permit me to add what
was long ago forgotten, that I was the first
proposer of a Pacific rallroid convention.
At my suggestion the Legislature of Ar-
kansas Invited the Southern States to send
delegates to Memphis to form such a con-
vention, and It was held accordingly. I
could not attend It. and William M.

cf Chicot County (afterwards of St.
Louis) was sent as a delegate. I and others
paying his expenses. The next jear another
was held there; which I attended, and then
followed others at Charleston, New Orleans
and Sivannah, at which I was prtsent. rep-
resenting Louisiana ut Savannah, where. I
opposed a resolution In facr of a renewal
of the slave trade, and afterwards declined
to attend the enc at Knoxville, because that
subject bad been agitated and the resolu-
tion was likely to bo offered again. After
that, at Charleston. I went to Baton Rouge:
was Invited to address the Legislature and
did so. and obtained tho passage cf a char-
ter fcr a Pacific railroad, with termini on
the Pacific at San Francisco and Guay-nias- ."

FOUR VALUED COMPLIMENTS.
Having decided that he would like to

remove to New Orleans and practice law
there. General nice appeared beforo tho
Supreme Court to bo examind ln nccordanco
with the requirements. This was ln '1 or
3i In his autobiography. General Piko
says: "Tho examination ln opn ccurt was
waived, Mr. Chief Justice Slidell saying:
'The Court Is well advised in regard to the
legal examination of Mr. Pike, and knows
it to be unnecessary to examine him," and
so I was sworn and admitted. I have had
but three compliments paid to me that I
valued more. One was In 1S41. when going
to the Pavllicn nt Louisville to listen to
Whig speeches that were to be made there,
not thinking of being kr.own by any one,
Ben P. Gaines of Chicot began calling
for mo and I had to speak, and the ladies
sent mo scarfs and a ring. One at Charles-
ton (In 1S33) at the Commercial Convention,
when I carried, against strong opponents.

Like the changeful gleams of April, they
followed every tear:

They have passed like hopes away, nnd
their loveliness has fled.

Oh! many a heart is mourning that they
have fallen with the stem;

Yet, oh. It is a lovely death to fade from
earth like them!

And yet the thought Is saddening to muse
on such a3 they.

And feel that all tho beautiful arc passing
fast away;

That the fair ones whom we love grow to
each loving bre3st

Like the tendril of the clinging vine, then
perish where they rest.

And we can but think of these. In the soft
and gentle spring.

When the trees are waving o'er us and the
flowers are blossoming;

And we know that Winter's coming with his
cold and stormy sky.

And the glorious beauty round us Is budding
but to die!

George D. Trentlco.

Giving in Marriage.
TO bear, to nurse, to rear.

To watch and then to lose:
To see my bright ones dlsippear.

Drawn up like morning dews;
To bear, to nurse, to rear.

To watch and then to lose:
This have I done when God drew near

Among His own to choose.

To hear, to heed, to wed.
And with thy lord depart

In tears that he. as soon as shed.
Will let no longer smart.

To hear, to heed, to wed.
This whilst thou didst I smiled.

For now it was not God who said.
"Mother, give ME thy child."

O fond, O fool, nnd blind.
To God I gave with tears;

But. when a man like grace would find.
My soul put by her fears.

O fond, O fool, and blind,
God guards ln happier spheres;

That man will guard where he did bind
Is hopo for unknown years.

To hear, to heed, to wed.
Fair lot that maidens choose.

warded to tho undersigned? Very respect-full-y

jours.
MRS. G. S. CAMPBELL.

Butler, Mo.
Tho address Is not known in this office,

but if sent in will be published.

LOREXA.
THE Republic wishes to thank the follow-
ing persons for responses to requests for
poems: A. D. Phillips. LInncus. Mo., for a
copj-- of "Lorcna"; Captain Joseph Boyce,
St. Louis, for "Lorena"; J. M. D.. Law-

rence, Kas., for "Iirena"; Triny Tanner,
Bowling Green. Mo., for a copy of "The
Cottage by the Sea": Mrs. N. E. Fish. St.
Louis, for "Little Ciflln of Tennessee."

The j'ears creep slowlj- - b Lorcna.
The snow Is on the grass again.
The sun'3 low down the sky. Lorcna,
The frcH gleams whero the flowers have

been:
But the heart throbs as warmly now
As when the summer daj-- s were nigh.
Oh the sun can never dip so low
Adown affection's cloudless sky.

A hundred months have passed, Lorcna,
Since last I held that hand ln mine.
And felt that pulse beat fast. Lorcna.
Tho' mine beat faster far than thine;
A hundred months 'twas flowery May,
When up the hilly slope we climbed.
To watch the dying of the day.
And hear the distant church bells

chimed.

We loved each other then, Lorena,
Moro than we ever dared to tell;
And what we might have been, Lorena,
Hid but our lovings prospered well-- But

then 'twas past, the are gone,
I'll not call up their shadowj- - forms.
I'll stj' to them. "Lost sleep on.
Sleep on, nor heed life's pelting storm."

The story of that past. Lorena,
Alas, I care not to repeat
The hopes that could not last. Lorena,
Thej" lived, but only lived to cheat,
I would not causo e'en one regret
To rankle in bosom now
For "if we try we may forget"
Were the words of thine long years ago.

Yes. they were words of thine. Lorena;
They burn within my rr.enory ct.
Thej' touch some tender cords. Lorena.
Which thrill and tremble with regret:
'Twas not thy woman's heart that spoke.
Thy heart was always true to me;
A dutj-- , stern and pressing, broke
Tho tie which linked my soul with thee.

It matters little now, Lorena,
The past Is In the eternal past.
Our hands wil) soon lie low, Lorcna,
Life's tide Is ebbing out so fast.
There is a future. Oh thank God,
Of life this !s so small a part,
'TIs dust to dust beneath the sod.
But there, up there. 'Us heart to heart.

tho resolutions I offered In regard to a
Pacific railroad. And the third was In
Washington, about 1K6. when Major John
F. Lee. Judge Advocato General (whom
some in Llttlo Rock may rcccllect as In
1W. and beforo and after. In charge of the
Arsenal there). Introduced me to General
Scott, who raid: 'Captain Pike! Oh! we
don't consider him ss being any better
than one of ourselves." "

On account of Indian claims which ho
was prosecuting which required him to be
In Washington a great portion of the time.
General Pike left New Orleans, and re-

sumed practice of law ln Arkansas In 1S3T.

Somo time In the forties Pike became an
Odd Fellow. In IS3 he entered the Ma-

sonic Fraternity, and after that gradually
ceased to be active as an Odd Fellow. Ho
soon became prominent ln Masonry, and
rapidly advanced to the highest honors.
Fay Hempstead, ln his "History of Arkan-
sas," says: "General Pike has given much
attention to matters of Freemasonry, and
Is the highest in that order ln the entire
world." His daughter writes that "he was
the most eminent Mason In the world, not
solely by virtue of his position ln tho or-

der, but by his scholarly attainments, his
admirable treatises on Masonic law and
symbolism, his profound knowledge of
statecraft, theology and ethnology, and the
even balance of his Judgment. These qual-
ities enabled him to build up the Scottish
rite, and to make the Supreme Council for
the Southern Jurisdiction the most Influ-
ential body of the rite, and himself to bo
constituted the arbiter and Judge ln all
questions that concerned the supreme coun-
cils of the world."

When Arkansas severed her connection
with the Union ln ISfil. Albert Pike went
Into tho service of the Confederacy. He
was made a Brigadier General and placed
in command of the Indian Territory-Agains- t

his protest", records his daughter,
the Indian regiments were ordered from
the Territory Into Arkansas, and took part
ln some skirmishes and one battle, under
his command. They were at the battlo of
Pea Ridge, a conflict disastrous to the
Confederates.

SUCCESS WITH INDIANS.
General Pike was Confederate Commls

sloner to the Indians, and made treaties of
amity and alliance not only with the civ

Thy tendercst mother's tenderest words are
said.

Thy face no more she views;
Thy mothcr'3 lot. my dear.

She doth in naught accuse;
Her lot to bear, to nurse, to rear.

To love and then to lose.
Jean Ingelow.

OTHER VERSIONS
OF OLD FAVORITES.

To th Editor cf The Kpubllc
HAVING reaa the old Republican a half
century ago, and probably most of the time
since, I feel privileged to offer
to some verses recently printed ln your col-
umns, and hope you will kindly i leld me a
little space for the purpose.

First, permit me to tackle the Immortal
Missouri classic, "Joe Bowers." In a late
issue of your Sunday paper I find this bal-
lad in eight verses. My amendment goes to
tho fifth and sixth verses, which. Instead
of your correspondent's version, as follows

When I got to this fccr country,
I hadn't nary red;

1 had such wolfish feeline.
I wished myself mest dead.

At length I went to raining;
Put ln my blggct licks;

Came down upon the bonllers
Just like a thousand bricks.

I norked both late and early.
In rain and sun and srow;

But It was working for ray Sally.
So 'twas all the same to Jce.

I mads a very lucky strike.
As the cold Itself did tell.

For I was worklnr for my Sally.
The sal I loved so welL

Should be rendered thus:
When I cot to that country.

I hadn't nary rrd:
I had such wolnfh feelins.

X wished myself most dead;
But the thought of my dear Sally

Soon trade these fellows eit.
A"d whiperet hopes to Bowers

I wish I had 'em jit.

At last I cot to raining-- .

Put ln ciy biggest licks.
Came down upon the bowlder

Just like a thousand bricks;

LEGEND OF THE
PINE AND OAK.

Frrm th Journal of Americas Folk Lore.
MR. PINE-TRE- E and Mr. Oak-tr- c used
to be great friends and live la peace elds
by side; well. Mr. Oak-tre- e he got Jealous
of Mr. Pine-tre- e 'cause Mr. Pine-tre- e hs
keep his fine green clothes on all winter;
but Jest as sure as cold wenther coma Mr.
Oak-tree- 's clothes they fade out a most
ugly sort of color and fall off, and that
make Mr. Oak-tre- e iealous to see hlsself
and his famllj- - with Just a few faded old
clothes on their backs, while his neighbor.
Mr. Pine-tre- e and his family, stand up
proudful with ail their fine green clothes
on.

Mr. Oak-tre- e he grow more Jealous year
by j'ear. but he keep It all to hlsself. 'case
Mr. Oak-tre- e he don't know just what h
going do about It.

One year the people was looking for a
place to have the camp-meetin- g. Now they
alwaj-- s have the camp-meetin- g on big grov
hill, where Mr. Oak-tre- e and Mr. Plne-tre- a
grow side by side, and Mr. Oak-tre- e and
Mr. Pine-tre- e, both powerful prideful.
'case they have camp-meeti- there.

But one time the people come, and In-

stead of placing round the seats and
brcshin up the grounds, they go 'bout
tearlne evervthlnir nn nnH fnllni (hum nA

j in the big pine grove, where Mr. Pine-tre- e

live all by hlsself.
Mr. Oak-tre- e he hear the people talking,

and ttty say It am much nicer ln Mr. Pine-tree- 's
house, 'case he have a nice carpet

on the ground, while Mr. Oak-tree- 's house
all covered with dirty old leaves.

Well, It nigh 'bout break Mr. Oak-tree- 's

heart, that It do. 'deed and double 'deed it
do; and Mr. Wind, he done see how Mr.
Oak-trc- o drooping and mourning, and Mr.
Wind ho ask Mr. Oak-tre- e what his trouble.

Mr. Oak-tre- e he tell Mr. Wind all "bout
it, and Mr. Wind he say to Mr. Oak-tre- e:

"Cheer up, cheer up!" and Mr. Wind he
tell Mr. Oak-tre- e bow he going help him
get tho best of Mr. Pine-tre- e. So all winter
Mr. Wind, every day. and all enduring the
night, be take the dirty old leaves from Mr.
Oak-tree- 's floor and carry them all over
and spread them all over Mr. Pine-tree- 's

fine carpet. Mr. Pine-tre- e he don't like it,
but ho can't help hlsself: 'cause what Mr.
Wind want to do he going to do It, Mr.
Wind is.

But when camp-meetin- g time come. Mr.
Oak-tre- e he stand there, and he see the
people come and rake off his leaves, what
Mr. Wind done carry on Mr. Pine-tree-'s
carpet.

Then Mr. Oak-tre- e he say he can't bear It
no more, and Mr. Oak-tre- e he tell Mr. Pine-tr-ee

how thej' can't live together no more;
and Mr. Oak-tre- e he say. he will go to the
plains and Mr. Pine-tre- e can go to the
mountain: or he say: "Will Mr. Pine-tre- e

take the plains and let Mr. Oak-tre- e go to
the mountains?" Mr. Pine-tre- e he 'low how-h-

will take the plains and let Mr. Oak-tr- e
go to the mountains; and Mr. Pine-tre- e he
go to the plains and Mr. Oak-tre- e he take
th tip country, and they don live together
no more. But they still on the watch-ou- t;

for when Mr. Oak-tre- e leave a field, direct- -

&&& ji'-v-
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ilized tribes, but with the Comanchcs.
Apaches. Klowa3 and Kickapoos.

After the war was over lie resided In
Memphis for several jcara. He practiced
law there and was editor-in-chi- ef or the
Memphis Appeal. In 1SES ho removed to
Washington City, where he made his home
until hi death. April Z. 1SJ1. Mrs. Pike died
about the time the family removed to
Washington. Of their children, only three
lived to maturity, two sons and a daughter.

He wrote but little poetry in the last
twenty years of his life. It was In this
period, however, that he wroto his best-kno-

and most popular poem, "Every
Year." Of this ho wrote two versions
and destroyed as far as ho could all copies
of the first ersion. as he thought the last
one much the better of the two.

Colonel "Pat" Donan delivered an address
at Fargo, S. D.. April 9. 1S91, before tha
lodge of sorrow, held by tho members of th
Scottish Rite of that city, in memory of th
deceased grand commander, ln which h
said:

"Albert Pike was a king among- - men by
the divine right of merit. A giant ln body,
in brain, ln heart and ln souL So majestta
In npjiearance that wherever ho moved, oa
highway or byway, the wide world over,
every passer-b-y turned to gaze upon him
and admire him. Six feet 2 Inches talL
with the proportions of a Hercules and th
graco of an Apollo. A face and head mass-
ive and leonine, recalling ln every featura
some sculptor's dream of a. Grecian god.
whilo hl3 long, wavy hair, flowing down
over his shoulders, added a strikingly pic-
turesque effect. The whole expression of
his countenance telling of power, combined
with gentleness, refinement and benevo-
lence.

"He was the author of more than twenty
volumes of Masonic literature, besides tha
volumes of prose and poetry that gave him
general fame. His legal practice brought
him several fortunes, one fee some jears
ago amounting to JIOO.OO. But his ear and
heart and purse were ever open to tha ap-
peal of the needy or distressed, and his
benefactions were beyond all enumeration.
His bounty wa3 reckless ln its lavishness.
In all the rush of his busy and eventful ca-
reer he found time to counsel and assist
every worthy man or woman who came to
him."

f--

Mississippi

amendments

X worked both lata and early.
Through rain and mud and snow;

I was working for my Sally
'Twas all the same, to Joe.

The last four lines of the first verse givea
above I always considered tho gem of the
whole scries, and it Is a wish to rescue this
gem from oblivion that prompts this ar-

ticle.
Your contributor's other verses I do not

here criticise, though they do not agree
altogether with my own recollection. It
should be borne ln mind that I am quoting
from memory only a treasured memory of
the early fifties, when "we boys" used to
wake the echoes (and most everybody,
else) about dear old Alton with "Joe Bow
ers" and other time-trie- d and dearly be-
loved ballads.

Permit me now to refer to another an-
cient and almost racred melody "The Cot-
tage by tho Sea." In a recent lssu ap-
pear some verses sent to you by a. corre--spond-

and labeled with this title. Th
first verse of this version follows:

Just one year ego y. lov.
I became, your happy bride.

Changed a mansion for 4V cottoc.
TO dwell by the riverside.

Ton to'.d me I'd be happy.
But no hardiness e

For I am a widow.
In tho cottage by tha sea.

CHORUS.
Alone, all alone by the seaside he left me

And no other's bride I'll be.
For ln bridal flowers decked ms.

In the cottage by the sea.
This Is another "Cottage" altogether from

the ono I knew. While ln this case, as la
that of "Joe Bowers," I must depend en-
tirely upon memory, which takes me back
over the same fifty years, yet my arlp oa
the first verse of "The Cottage by th Sea"
Is a sure one, and I give it herewith:

Childhood's days now pass befor me
Forms and seenes of long ago:

Like a dream they hover o'er me.
Calm and Lrlght as evening's glow;

Days that knew no shade of sorrow.
When my yoang heart, pure and free.

Joyful hailed each coming morrow,
ln the cottage by the sea.

Of the remaining verses I have lost all
recollection, very much to my regret. Need-
less to say. It would give mo great pleasure)
to read again a genuine version of th beau-
tiful "Cottage by the Sea."

GBO. W. TUTHH-Ii- ,
St. Louis.

J

ly hero com Mr. Pine-tre- e, and wha Ms,
Pine-tre- e leave a field, sur enough up com
5Lr 9?k;,t,ree: but thy doa't Uva toi-eta-efriendly like no more.
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SATIRE ON SOCIETY
THE: Charge of the Four Hunare)cy-ta- )
satire published la The Smart Sat. was
written by Mrs. Laura Fits Hugh Lane,now of New York. Following are soma
forceful lines from the poem:

Oh, wonderful Astoria.
To you I sing a gloria!
What tavern here or o'er the sea
Compares with jou ln luxury?
The old. the young, tho good, th bad.
The solemn giddy, serious, glad.
All cfgreaate within your walls;
TIs there the Smart Set gives Its calls;
TIs the.e all sorts of schemes are hatched.And many matches are unmatched.
Society's a funny thing.
From ennui always suffering;
Its matrons take up every fad.
And folly unto folly add.
They Imitate ombrage Joys;
The clog dance, with Its dirt and nols- -
The skirt dance, with its pretty hints:

"

Th cake-wal- k done in gauze, not ehlnti; "

And what may be. not what It shouldWhy. that' tha very thins that's good.
The circus has Its counterpart
In polo, and men think It smart
To race around a tanbark ring .
And set the world to wondering
"Why it the difference cannot ae
Twlxt tweedledum and tweedlede;
And they have rooms devoted to
Bridge, baccarat and poker, too.
And rouge-et-noi- r; and women playAnd gamble our respect away.

Then, orce a year, ther la th show
Where all the world and horse go;
Where women, draped ln lac and gems
With dollars stitched la tucks and hems.hose glowing cheeks make Beauty blusriAt such misuse of namt and brush.Bit stared at and. by some, admired-An- d

what they wear and do Is wiredIn breathless haste to Western towns.That ape their manner, waj and gowns.

The season of the walstless gown
The Opera comes next to town;
To this the whole Astoria goes
In many gems and scanty clothes:"TlJ there we see most brilliant things:
,'ntru.n 2xa - "??

Tnri.ul ...dullest creature brlcht.a-- ....... e.av ana vuiuin? light!"
..i" ;. V. Tt. i, e ,c cviancsr- .ut. iu. .uvrocsno represents!

Oh. queen of contrariety
Whom mortals call Society

?.?d! .Tou mocking, shocking thing IFar better your cruel stingThan all your kisses, for we know3Ky ?oM a Poison, keen, thcagb slew.Why don't .you try to make tru Irlenda,And use your power for noble ends?Rut no! ou do the very thlnaor which outsider get your stisglt
Vou network of Tiypocrfjy,
Misnamed tne aristocracy!
What are you but a great pretense
An great expense?
What Is It but an endl-a- s strifeAnd worry to enjoy "high i!frAnd when you fall ta that long- sleep,Who for your death an honrwTu weWhen jour enfranchised, soaring soulCut hear Time' glorious "me re
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